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The 1989-90 Music Program was a great 
success! The program consisted of four 
musical groups: a beginner band, a choral 
ensemble, a Dixieland band, and a senior 
wind ensemble. All groups were under the 
direction of Ms. M. Norquay. 


Countless hours of commitment to rehear- 
sal time outside the regular designated 
class time and the enthusiasm of students 
contributed to the success of all endeavors. 


There were many performance opportun- 
ities this year, not only for the entire en- 
semble, but for individuals as well. 
Various different concerts were presented 
for a variety of audiences. 


Two special highlights were the band camp 
in the fall and ‘‘Music to Dine By’’ in the 
spring. Individual students also performed 
at the EPSB Festival, the Kiwanis Festi- 
val and took part in the Night of Music. 


Despite our small size, we accomplished 
a number of major achievements which 
were both interesting and rewarding. 


HARVEST DAYS 
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VALENTINE’S DAY... 


Dating Game 
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DRAMA AT B.D. 


THE BONNIE DOON HIGH SCHOOL ONE ACT PLAY FESTIVAL 


On the evenings of May 7 and 8, 1990 Bonnie Doon students, parents and staff 
were treated to an enchanting evening of theater. Four one act plays were fea- 
tured, all competing for the chance to participate in ‘‘Dramafest '90"', the city- 
wide one act play competition the following week at the John L, Haar Theater 
at the Grant MacEwan College Jasper Place campus. 

The first play was ‘‘The Lottery’, a drama class production directed by Mr. 
Bateman. It was about blind adherence to tradition and the effect of superstition. 
It depicted the yearly sacrifice by stoning of one member of a rural community 
as determined by lot. Sandy Waldner and Nancy Gerke were Outstanding as 
voices of reform. Anthony Collins and Nadine Neilsen were very effective por- 
traying the couple whose marriage is thrown into turmoil by the ritual. Kyle An- 
derson convincingly played the lottery’s grisly, rednecked Organizer. It was an 
ccrie, disturbing performance. 

The second play was ‘‘A Wedding"’ directed by Mr. Pascoe, an Bnglish and 
French teacher. The play was set in the urbane, upper middle class home of a 
family turned upside down with pre-nuptial anxiety. Cher Dokken and Rick Scinta 
delivered strong performances as the bride and groom. Corey Hayes was at his 
elegant, cultivated best as the groomsman. Edward Kendal coliected rave reviews 
for his portrayal of the cynical, manipulative best man. Annette Pombert and 
Kyle Anderson crackled together on stage as the bride's aunt and father Tespec- 
tively and Melanie Freeman amused everyone as the emotion-charged, neurotic 
mother of the groom. It was a rollicking, ribald performance that had the au- 
dience in stitches. 

The third play was ‘Love Errant’’ also directed by Mr. Bateman. It is about 
the tensions a teenage couple experience as their six year relationship begins to 
go stale and the frustration and disillusionment they experience while exploring 
other possibilities. The play features wonderful ensemble acting by a strong cast 
led by Karen Wood as the sensitive and shrewd Ann and David Blanchfield as 
her comical boyfriend Jim. Cathy Wagner was excellent as the femme fatal Eve, 
who lures Jim away with her womanly wiles while James Carmichael was very 
strong as the young lothario who attempts to lure Ann with his boyish charm. 
The play was warmly received by the audience who were touched by its authen- 
ticity, genuineness and realism. 

The final play was the extraordinarily energetic and enthusiastic melodrama, “My 
Proud Beauty’’ directed by Mr. Bateman. A different cast was featured on the 
two nights. Both delighted audiences with their audacious, bold and daring por- 
trayal of a family teetering on the edge of sanity. Miles Murray was incredible 
as the jittery, nervous Amos and Kyle Anderson amused everyone as the wicked 
and malicious Squire Hardbottle. Observers relished in the repartee and agres- 
sive silliness. 

Audience members were polled each evening and chose to send “A Wedding” 
and *‘My Proud Beauty”’ to Dramafest ’90. Both casts performed exceptionally 
well at the city finals and carned high praise from the adjudicator. The North 
American entertainment industry can look forward with enthusiasm as the acting 
careers of the Bonnie Doon One Act Play Festival participants continue to develop. 


RMP. 


RECORD BRE 


SOCK HOP 


SPRING FLING 


22 


The Bonnie Doon 30 Hour Famine 


The 30 hour famine was an innovative way to raise money to save children’s lives. By fasting for 30 hours and getting 
your neighbours, friends and family to sponsor you, starving children around the world will have a chance to stay alive. 


The fast began on Wednesday, January 17, 1990. At 8 O’clock a.m. participants were restricted to fruit juices and water. 
For 30 hours we were to save the children. 


During the first six hours, school was in session. It seemed just like a normal day. It was an icy cold winter morning 
with classes to attend. For three hours after school we were allowed to go home and get anything which was necessary 
for the night. 


Back at school, from six o’clock to one o’clock a.m., there were various things to do. A representative from World 
Vision came by and talked to us and showed us a video on hunger in the world. The way the children looked was very 
upsetting. All you could see was thin skin, like a piece of transparent paper, covering their bones. It was like you could 
see right through them. Seventy-nine percent of the money we raised will go directly to the children. 


After the special presentation, there were different activities to do such as basketball, volleyball, movies, swimming, 
video games, reading, board games and talking. The time flew by so quickly that it was like the speed of lightning. At 
night everyone piled into the large gymnasium to sleep. Blue Mats were set across the gym floor to make it more com- 
fortable for the participants. That night was real long. People were restless and couldn’t sleep. They tossed and turned 
and rolled around. We woke up just about every hour. I figured that doing this for the children was enough reason to 
put up with it. It seemed like forever, but morning finally came. Though tired and hungry we were ready for school on time. 


School was like a morgue on Thursday. People were exhausted and walked around like they were in the twilight zone. 
The day went by slowly. 


Finally, two O’clock came. The famine was over and everyone headed down toward the cafeteria. That afternoon people 
went home and slept after school. There was school again on Friday. 


The pride was evident on Friday. People had starved themselves for a good cause. A great feeling ran through the school. 
We were providing food, education, shelter, clothing and other basic needs to people who were desperate. Thinking of 
the lives we would save made us feel good. Hunger is still a problem. But hopefully, in the future, we will find solutions. 


R.N. 


Trusting 


Now, it’s so hard after what happened. 
How are you to believe? 

When your whole life was shattered. 
You might say it’s done. 


It’s now time to face this head on. 
Time to say it happened, 


Time to pick up the pieces and move on. 


Now, here you say what happened. 


You deal with what was done. 
Now, you learn again. 

Think of the war you’ve won, 
When you start to trust someone. 


Just a Smile 


If only he’d look my way, 
With just a smile... 
He knows it would make my day. 


When he walks near, my heart goes thump, 
If only, he’d just smile. . . 
He goes away, all I feel is a lump. 


There he is, over there, 
Just a smile... 
No, please, don’t you dare. 


Oh no, here he comes, I’m going to die, 
Only just a smile. . . 


Hey! Hey! He smiled, I could touch the sky. 
That was a very important step, 
It has marked you for life. 
Now you've found your strength, 
Your ready for the fight. 


Heidi E.L. Parks 


Heidi E.L. Parks 


FRIENDS AND FRIENDSHIP 
by Jody Power 


What does the word friend mean to you? Can you really define it? A friend is someone who cares, trusts and understands you and 
you do the same. A friendship works two ways. It is not just one person doing all the work. 


If something happens to your friend, you will always be there for them. When my friend got kicked out of her house, she stayed 
with me and my Mom until things got straightened out. After a while she was allowed back home and I was happy for her. If you 
help your friends through things like this, your friendship tends to get stronger. You bond together naturally. 


A true friend is really hard to come by. There are people who say they are your friend, but then they talk about you and backstab 
you when you are not around. Anyone who is like that doesn’t deserve to be anyone’s friend. 


Imagine you and your supposed friends go to the mall together. After a while, you have to go home, so you leave. The next day 
at school your best friend tells you that the other people you went to the mall with were saying things about you when you left. Of 
course you are hurt by this. But in a way it is worth it because you find out who are your real friends. It doesn’t matter what people 
say. It’s what they do. 


Friends and friendships are rare. They are the most important thing in life. Everyone needs a friend. Friends and friendships are special, 
so don’t take them for granted. 


The First Weekend of February 
by Eugene Lee 


Noel, Frank and I decided to see a movie after school. First we went to my place to drop off books. When we arrived it started to 
snow. It made the scene outside beautiful. We stood beside the floor to ceiling window in the living room and watched the snow fall. 
It sank softly. 

After relaxing for a while we went to see the movie, ‘‘Tremors’’. It was a horror movie which contrasted greatly to the quiet snowfall 
outside. The movie was suspenseful and exciting. We had great fun. 

Afterward, we drove to Chinatown where we had supper in a restaurant. We could have beer with supper. We are all over eighteen. 
Unlike Canada, no age restriction is applied on having alcoholic drinks in my country, Hong Kong. It was about half past seven when 
we finished eating. I said good bye and Noel drove Frank home. 

Many Chinese students have Saturday jobs. They work at gas stations, fast food outlets and restaurants. Unlike them I cannot have 
a job here because I am a visa student. So on Saturday I just stayed home. I went over what I had learned in physics for a quiz on 
Monday. I thought about how a teenager could cook for himself, do his own laundry and watch television all by themselves. We visa 
students have lonesome lives. On boring days I often walk around to get something to eat. 

I have a brother who is also studying in Edmonton. I do not live with him as he wants to be near the university. On Saturday night 
I went to his home. He had to study and since he was working hard, I cooked for him and did his laundry. It was late so I stayed overnight. 
It was unbelievable that I slept in until eleven o’clock on Sunday morning. It was because I felt safe with my brother. After lunch, 
I cleaned up his home. I played computer games. The computer was for him to study so there were not many games. At about four 
o’clock in the afternoon he gave me a letter that had come from our parents. The letter encouraged us to study hard, take care of 
ourselves and write back. I wrote a letter to a friend. 

It became dark. I went back home. I mailed the letter on the way. 
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STUDENT’S UNION by KAREN WOOD 


The student’s union worked hard to make this year a memorable one. We started with a well-meant, if soggy, ‘‘Wakey- 
wakey eat a pancakey breakfast’’. There was also the ‘‘Welcome Dance’’ and the ‘‘Welcome Days’’ activities. The all 
time favorite activity was the ‘weenie bob’’ which took place in cherry jello instead of water. That day the cafeteria 
received a lot of money that smelled like weiners and about thirty students walked around with jello stained faces. Of 
course we can’t forget about the infamous musical chairs game. 


The speaker Alvin Law touched the hearts and minds of everyone. Alvin was born without arms. He is the only speaker 
that ever received a standing ovation from Bonnie Doon. There were also two music presentations, one by ‘‘Multi-Media’’ 
and the other by ‘‘Much Music’’. Much Music did ‘‘The History of Rock and Roll’’. Half the gym was rocking to the 
oldies and the others yelled for the new ones. 


A new thing this year was the dating game. Though much like the t.v. show, some of the questions could have used 
some censoring. Example: If you were a light bulb, would you turn me on or off? One of our events that’s always a 
favorite was ‘‘A Touch of Class’’, a B.D. tradition. Another new event was the 30 hour famine for world hunger. A 
group of students spent the night in the school and starved themselves to raise money through sponsorhips. It was the 
most fun I’ve ever had and it was for a good cause. 


There were other dances and *‘Record Breaking Days’’, when 16 crazy students tried to stuff themselves into a phone 
booth. We also threw eggs at each other and tried not to laugh when they splatted in our partner’s faces. 


I hope I have helped you to remember some good times and maybe even laugh at some of the stupid things we’ve helped 
you to do in front of the whole school. I hope that next year’s S.U. does the same. Thanks for a great year from Kevin, 
Cathy, Karen, Tina, Brenda, Christine, Jeannine, Bich, Janet, Lori-ann, Elizabeth and Angie. 
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PRINCIPAL’S MESSAGE 


Once again the yearbook staff have worked hard to cap- 
ture those special moments that add to the student life 
at Bonnie Doon. When you look back on this yearbook, 
I hope your memories will be filled with many pleasant 
thoughts on the things you have achieved and the people 
you have met. 


To the first graduating class of the 1990’s, I wish you 
all success. We realize that the future you face is one 
filled with many questions, and at the present time few 
answers. Our hope is that no matter what the situation 
you can gain from the experience of having been at Bon- 
nie Doon. Although you may not realize it now but there 
are some advantages to a smaller high school. Many of 
you have had the opportunity to know all the members 
of your graduating class, to take a very active part in 
the extra curricular activities, from participating on ath- 
letic teams, student government, advisor activities, 
senior class, drama or music productions. 


To the students returning, I would hope that you will not 
only carry on the traditions of Bonnie Doon but to strive 
to create new ones. The next few years at Bonnie Doon 
should be exciting considering the new learning environ- 
ment that has been created to allow more students the 
opportunity to achieve to their full potential. In the next 
year we will also be re-evaluating our extra curricular 
program to provide an even greater opportunity for stu- 
dents to be involved in activities at school. 


To the Editors and their staff, congratulations on your 
efforts in providing the 31st edition of the Tam-O’Shanter. 


To all staff and students, thank you for your cooperation 
in making Bonnie Doon a school in which each person 
is challenged to be the “‘Best That You Can’’. 

Ken Brice 


Staff Pictures 


Inge Christensen Debbie Crawford- Young Alvin Dahl Nadine Davis 


Gail Ditlof Sharon Dunham 


Alice Foubister Elaine Ford Stacy Frigon Randy Gawreluck 
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Gwen Mann Louise Marshall Vera McKinnon 


Hugh Murray Marlene Norquay Connie Olynyk Ron Pascoe 
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Heidi Schmidt 


Tom Ross 


Annette Radujko 


Gerry Patterson 


Fred Ulrich Sandra Underschultz 


Marilyn Sterling 


Diane Smarsh 


Cathy Woodbury 


MaryAnn Waslynchuk 
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STAFF AT B.D... . 


Candidly. 
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We’ve Come a Long Way Baby 
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Ron Pascoe 


Cathy Woodbury 


Tom Ross 


Gail Ditlof (in her Baba's lap) 
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Carol Chartier 


Jeanette Greenhalgh 
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Jennifer Anderson 
Calvin Bateman 
Kirby Beaver 
Simon Bennetts 
Stacey Bigelow 


Aaron Billings 
Joel Bowker 
Dana Braybrook 
Dana Brown 
James Brunet 


John Buck 
Alicia Campbell 
Paul Campbell 
Angela Cazes 
Alan Chan 


Simon Chung 
Soon Chung 
Cara Crundwell 
Susan Curtis 
Jaroslav Czot 


Shawna Davick 
Robert Demerchant 
Graeme Demeyer 
Tammy Devine 
Surjit Dhillon 


Elizabeth Doornbos 
Rachel Dye 

Mark Fortier 

Lee Frank 

Heather Fraser 


Grade 10 


Michelle Gratrix 
Andrew Gunter 
Diana Hansen 
Delly Anne Harker 
Jackie Ho 


Christine Hoefle 
Todd Homan 
Sanchez Kan 
Shawn Korchewski 
William Kot 


Kyla Krysko 
Kent Lam 
Errol Leander 
Norma Lengert 
Tammy Lundy 


Peggy-Ann MacDonald 
Cherie Manderson 
Ryan McCann 

Jeffery McCreedy 
Debbie McInnes 


Barbara McLean 
Kathy McLeod 
Fawn Menary 
Michael Meyer 
Krista Miron 


Brenda Mizinchuk 
Darren Mohn 
Johnie Mullen 
Tracy-Lynn Myers 
Gary Ng 
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Ngan Nguyen 
David Nicolson 
Adele Noonan 
Tamara Offord 
Nadean Ollech 


Karen Pegg 
Jason Pidhirney 
Kristy Pilip 
Cindy Plitt 
Rola Qutub 


Holly Rivet 
Lisa Robertson 
Robert Sabulka 

Craig Saigert 
Kristoffer Seiler 


Christine Sherwin 
Victor Shu 
Martin Skoda 
Alex Woo 

Sheri Yacuk 


Collin Yakinchuk 
Roxanne Yanchuk 
Jason Yorgason 
Patrick Zezula 
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JUNIOR AND SENIOR BOYS VOLLEYBALL 


The Bonnie Doon junior boys volleyball team has had a very good record. In the past they made it to 
the city finals three out of four years. 

This year, the sixth season, the 1989 team members included: Ngan Nguyen, Simon Bennetts, Michael 
Meyers, Mark Fortier, Jay Lundquist, Kelly Brooksher, Matt Barnes, Martin Skoda, David Nicolson, 
Raymond Ma, team managers, Monica Juchem, Sherri Mikesh and coach Mr. Randy Gawreluck. 

An exciting game with a lot of action took place on Thursday, November 9, 1989. The junior boys lost 
their first game to Ross Shepphard but turned it around with the help of Mr. Gawreluck to win three 


straight games and the semi finals. 
The championship game was at McNally which the boys waited for all year. After all the smoke cleared 
they were second in the finals. 
It was a great year for the junior boys. Next year the boys plan to work with both old and new faces 
and plan for continued success. Note: I would like to give a special thank you to Miss Ditlof, the biggest 
volleyball fan at Bonnie Doon. 

Robert Sabulka 


oman 
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Senior Girl’s Volleyball 


This year’s senior girls volleyball team was a combined Bonnie Doon/ Old Scona team. The team members from Old 
Scona included Lorraine Sim, Verena Hoskins and Mercy Tetteh-Wayne. Bonnie Doon members included Loriann 
Baumgartner, Christine Florkowsky, Cathy Wagner, Jennifer Proskiw, Linda Schuh and Cathy Falk. The team man- 
agers were Rebecca Tucker and Elizabeth Hughes. 


Under the expert training of coach Ray Jorgensen, the girls’ team grew as people and as players. With hard work, 
daily practices and positive attitude, the team excelled. The girls competed in tournaments in Cold Lake and Red Deer. 
They participated in some tough games and defeated some of the top teams. The competition was fierce and the learning 
experience unmatched. 


In local games the girls advanced to the city semi-finals by defeating M.E. Lazerte, a team which they had lost to 
twice earlier in the season. In the semi-finals the girls were defeated by Queen Elizabeth in four games, losing the 
final match by a score of 17 to 16. 


Overall the season was great. Each situation reflected the amount of hard work the players invested. The girls learned 
a great deal. 


Senior Boy’s Basketball | By Coach Brett Smith 


The 1989-90 Senior boy’s basketball season was at times very exciting, satisfying and a little frustrating. Our team 
highlight had to be going into the Christmas break with a 3-3 record (after a 0-3 start) with an overtime win over 
Queen Elizabeth. Throughout the year I had the privilege of seeing our usually undersized and undermanned team 
play with a lot of class, heart and dignity. The Lancers will lose two outstanding guards (Dave Brooksher and Geoff 
Browne) to graduation as well as forward Larry Weardon. All of the returning players (most of which had very little 
playing experience) improved tremendously throughout the course of the year and will be led by city all star forward 
Kevin Beaver. To Akiel, Darren, Dan, Shumir and Shamarkee, good luck next year! 
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BADMINTON 


Both the badminton team and the badminton club have had a very successful year. 


The badminton club is open to all students and has been meeting every Tuesday and Thursday noon hour for the entire 
school year, with a group of dedicated students who are taking this opportunity to participate in this fast and strenuous sport. 


Our badminton team participated in the inter-school league again this year. While we weren’t number-one our students 
made a very commendable showing for themselves. We would like to thank and commend the following students for 
their fine efforts they put forward on behalf of themselves and the school. 


Boys Girls 
Dung Nguyen Brenda Simon 
Su Nguyen Christine Florkowsky 
Danny Vuong Yvonne Kwok 
Kee Wong Barb McLean 
Soon Chung Fawn Menary 
Liem Bui Kathy McLeod 
Akil Pessoa Peggy MacDonald 
Scott McIsaac Leanne Durocher 
Thang Nguyen 
Raymond Ma 


Thanks again and well done. 
Mr. J. King, Advisor 
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SWIM TEAM 
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Scuba Diving 


Two Bonnie Doon students, Eric Berger and Mark Janisse and teacher Diane Smarsh received the certification in scuba 
diving in February. After five weeks in depth classroom and pool training in November, they accompanied students from 
Queen Elizabeth and Jasper Place High Schools on a trip to Hornby Island, B.C. 


In the cold waters off Hornby Island students made four open water dives during which they had to demonstrate mastery 
of their scuba skills. Upon completion they received their certification and were then able to dive unaccompanied by 
an instructor. 


The trip was an exciting personal challenge for all. Students demonstrated responsibility and respect for others and the 


underwater environment. As well they developed a sense of cooperation and made many new friends. It was truly an 
enriching experience. 
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BONNIE DOON’S ATHLETES 
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Grade 11 


Samira Ayaghcht 
Matt Barnes 
April Bedard 
George Bokowski 
Paul Boodoo 


Cara Bowker 
Paula Braybrook 
Kelly Brooksher 

Dean Bryant 

David Bucknell 


Brent Callan 
Brian Cardinal 
Alan Chan 
Ivan Cheung 
Weng Chung 


Kelly Dalquist 
Anne Daviduk 
Vince Desjardin 
Cheryl Dickson 
Kathy Dmytryshyn 


Dawn Doherty 
Cher Dokken 
Joanne Eljoke 
Jeannine Farris 
Debbie Fedoruk 


James Fischer 
Chris Fox 

Tony Gratrix 
Tanya Hagglund 
Aaron Hartwig 


Shawn Hawrylak 
Corey Hayes 
Kevin Hicks 
Cathy Ho 
Narinder Hothi 


Elizabeth Hughes 
Jon Jeske 

Travis Johanson 
Gerry Joyal 
Jarnail Khinda 


Teresa Kobzey 
Tammy Korn 
Tony Lau 
Eric Law 
Julisa Leung 
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Aldoux Ma 
Alice Ma 

Garry Ma 

Jenny Macauley 
Tina MacDonald 


George Mason 
Peter Matychuk 
Russ McNeill 
Joanne Mead 
Sandi Messenger 


Sharmarke Mohamed 
Sherwa Mohamed 
Miles Murray 
Ramona Nahayowski 
Nadine Neilson 


Shannon Ohara 
Christian Ovalle 
Lorena Piccinin 
Leanne Piche 
Annette Pombert 


Jodi Power 
Charlie Proskiw 
Kyle Reed 
Nicole Restau 
Trish Restau 


Gordon Romman 
Brian Roy 
Patricia Rubuliak 
Jaci Rustin 
Tammy Ruzycki 


Marguerite Sauve 
Rick Scinta 

Verle Seninatha 
Tabatha Sheppard 
Philip Shu 


Rodney Sorenson 
Dean Swyripa 
Matthew Teeuwsen 
David Thackray 
Darren Thomas 


Shauna Thurston 
Jackie Troong 
Philip Tsang 
Cathy Wagner 
James Waikle 
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Shelley 
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Championship Race 


There were less than thirty seconds before the final race of the year. Reality 
had not set in yet! I needed a first place finish to become the Alberta 250 cc 
Novice Motocross Champion. This rang in my head as I was at the starting 
line. A second place finish just wasn’t good enough. Winning the Alberta 
Championship meant getting $600.00 from Team Honda plus numerous 
sponsorships for the following season. Second place got nothing. This was all 
going back and forth in my head as I saw the five second board go up. Five 
seconds until the starting gate would drop! There was only one thought in my 
mind; win, and do it anyway you can! I put the transmission into second gear 
and revved the motor to redline. My two clutch fingers were just itching to 
engage the clutch and unleash more than 45 raw horsepower to the ground. 
The gate dropped! Almost simultaneously the clutch snapped out and my bike 
and I took off like a rocket. The race had begun. 


These next fifteen minutes were going to be the most gruelling fifteen minutes 
of my life. I knew that if I was to win I had to give absolutely all I had and 
then some, because the competition was fast. I also knew that a good start was 
essential for winning a race so I kept upshifting while holding the throttle 
wide open. With forty bikes funnelling into the narrow first corner, I found 
myself at the front of the pack! At the last possible moment I shut off the gas 
and pulled in the brakes viciously. The bike slowed down violently! I heaved 
it over and rocketed through the first corner. There I was; in first place. If on- 
ly I could hold it for fifteen more minutes. After about eight minutes into the 
race I was still in first place with a comfortable fifty meter lead over the se- 
cond place man. I started to think, ‘‘Hey, I’ve done it. Just a little over five 
minutes and I’ll be champion. This isn’t as tough as I thought it would be.”’ 
This is where I was wrong, for the race was far from over. 


I started to fatigue. My fingers were numb. My forearms were burning and 
my legs were like rubber. This made me panic! I knew that I could not keep 
up that pace for the rest of the race. Yet, if I slowed down, I was sure to be 
passed. I decided to slow down just a little and hope that I wouldn’t be passed. 
My wish didn’t come true. Within one lap, the second place racer was right 
behind me. This was what I didn’t want. I knew it takes twice as much energy 
to fight off a rider; but I couldn’t let him pass. I tried my best, but that wasn’t 
good enough. He outbraked me into a corner and, with a blast of the gas, took 
over the lead. At first I thought, ‘‘Oh well, second isn’t that bad,’’ but then 
something clicked in my brain. I remembered, win, and do it anyway you 
can. 


I came around the next corner and the last lap flag was displayed. I had one 
lap to give it all I had and to retake the lead or I would lose. This stuck in my 
mind and made me remember how much I really hated to lose. 


That thought gave me the energy like I’d never had before. I wanted to win in 
the worst way. I had one lap to do what I had to do. I pegged the gas wide 
open and took off like a mad man. My riding style was like nothing anyone 
had seen before. I didn’t care if I broke myself or my bike in half. All I 
wanted to do was win. 


I caught up and was right on the tail of the first place rider, but I was running 
out of time. ‘There was less than a third of a lap to go. I knew I had only one 
shot to win the race; pass him over the doubles. 


On the second last straightaway, there are three jumps in a row. You take the 
first two at once (doubles) and then the third. Right after the third is a sharp 
left corner and then the finish line. I could overtake the leader by taking all 
three jumps at once. I thought it possible if, and only if, everything went 
perfectly. If one hesitated slightly, he wouldn’t make it. If you didn’t make it, 
you would crash. I knew the chances of making it were slim, but it was the 
only chance I had. I decided to go for it! 


Coming into the last corner, I was literally inches behind the leader’s rear 
tire. I swung out to the left and threw the bike over. I was cornering at mix- 
imum G-forces and prayed that the tires wouldn’t slide out. As I straightened 
out, I cracked open the gas. Through second, third and into fourth gear it 
went. With the gas held wide open, I hit the first jump at sixty m.p.h. Off the 
top of it I sailed into the air. As I travelled through the air I looked to the 
ground way down below. Over the second jump I flew and past the leader. 
The third jump was approaching quickly. I didn’t know if I was going to make 
it. I pulled up on the handlebars to try to lift the front end. My front wheel 
came crashing down just over the apex of the jump. I was happy. I had made 
the triples and had retaken the lead, but I looked up and right in front of me 
was a sharp left corner. I was moving fast. Way too fast! I was sure to crash. I 
locked up both tires and leaned the bike over. Somehow the tires stuck to the 
track, as if they were welded down. As the crowd cheered, I twisted open the 
gas to take the checkered flag and the Alberta Championship. 


Jon Jeske 
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STUDENT LIFE .. . 


“‘Hey, No Fair!”’ 


Just a Couple of B.D. Students taking a snack 
break. 


Just Hangin’ around 
(top) 


PMI Rt 


Brice?’’ (left) 


“Y'know, I hate 
having my picture 
taken,"’ 


“Okay, where’s Mr, 
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STUDENT LIFE 


And some more who are 
taking it seriously. 


Couple of Bio 30 Students 
Looking at the Lighter side 
ofa Lab... 


There’s nothing like some 
good friends... . 


a 


Peter giving us one of those fa- 
mous smiles. 


And some more good friends. 
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KEVIN BEAVER 

Thanks for the memories JF and every- 
body. Lets git some chicken, ch Jeoff. 
Playing ball with JB, CS, JS. DB, LW 
and da rest of da boys in '87-'90. Rugby 
*90. SU Prez. To my ball buds - When 
jamming, make it a high flyin’ death de- 
fying 360 SLAM DUNK 


MARC BRENNER 
Ski Fast!! Remember good times skiing 
fast and winning city finals. 


SHAUNA CHARTIER 

‘‘Failures are made only by those who 
fail to dare, not dare to fail.’’ Angie's 
party house, car games, baked potatoes, 
Sb’s Phys. Ed. 30, swamp walking, cake 
fights, there's always movies, special 
times with Mike, all my friends and 
THEM! 


ERIN DANFORTH 

What a year! After trying thirty below 
weather and tent caterpillars I'll take the 
west coast! Remember laughter is the best 
form of revenge! Thanx to DS, CC, BS, 
BN and JB! Adios and happy trails y’all. 


KEN BRAUN 

If you are not a ‘‘Kraut’’ what else is 
there. Remember good times with RS, 
MN and SC. V-ball city champs "88, 89, 
90. DUK 'N”’ it out with 'TV The Big 
Tear and flashbacks grade 10. Future 
plans to go to NAIT and become a Rick 
Astley impressionist. 


SCOTT CARREIRO 

‘‘Life is like sex, it’s only as good as you 
make it’’. I remember dances with RS, 
JL. Canoeing with MN, DJ. Climbing 
with Dave. UB tourneys and city champs 
with the boys. Mountain biking with EB, 
JS in the clay. And many good times with 
every one else. 


PENNY CLARKSON 

Career Aspirations: to apprentice and be- 
come an Embalmer! To all those people 
who stood behind me - thanks! And to 
those who said I'd never do it this is for 
you - *!@. It takes three years to realize 
who your friends are! Angie. Love you 
Cal! 


CHRISTINE FLORKOWSKY 

“If you have one true friend you are more 
lucky than you know.”’ Ill always remem- 
ber the great times shared with JE, BS, 
DR, BN, SR and of course SG. Remem- 
ber always german class with Mr. Ulrich 
and of course ‘‘Brown Stuff.’’ Great Com- 
petitions!! 


CYNTHIA FOGGITT 

We will always remember the best times 
of our lives. The future is ours and no 
one can take that away from us. I remem- 
ber the great times with my friends party, 


party, party!!! 


CARLA HILDEBRANDT 

‘*Always remember, the best things come 
in small packages.’’ Great times with all 
my friends, car games, baked potatoes, 
cubical doons, b-ball and rugby, hot tubs, 
cruising’ with the guys, SNL, Mombo, 
quarter-brain and the time of my life with 
Brian (it was all worth the wait). 


MARC JANISSE 

‘*Be excellent to each other’’. I remem- 
ber good times with SK and JP, rugby 
’88-90, special times with DP and fanta- 
sies of A. Also scuba diving at Hornby 
with EB and Mrs. Smarsh. I wish I re- 
membered my 18 with FB and our am- 
bulance ride. 


BICH NGUYEN 

Thanks to my friends BS, SR, CF, DS, 
CH, TS, JE, ED, and penpal Simone for 
the high school years. BS’s 18th birthday 
and 106 St. Remembers volleyball tour- 
nies, the best ’89’s Red Deer tourney and 
thanks for the nicknames you have given 
me!! 


LAURA HARREVELD 

Take things for what they are not for what 
they seem. Accept people for who they 
are not for what they look like. Look 
within yourself when there are changes 
to be made because you cannot change 
anyone else, only yourself. 


CINDY HUNTER 

“If I would of known high school was 
like this I would of dropped out.”’ Re- 
members: special friends and times with 
DS, BS, CC, CL, BN, TS and special 
moments with BD, G ad °89 and B-Day 
present from BD. Future: attend Nait and 
BD. 


ANGIE OSWALD 

‘‘Always remember to stop, drop and 
roll’’, I remember sexy Medi-Car, end- 
less notes with MU and SW, cheesecake, 
soapdishes, new year ‘90 - sort of, CH 
and TH. B’Day with Elvis and movies 
with the guys. Thanks for the great times 
everyone. 


MIKE NICOLSON 

Playing rugby, volleyball with RS, SC 
and KB, hanging out in the cafe with the 
gang were some of the best times at BD. 
Going to ski and sail and never stop hav- 
ing a good time for the rest of my life. 
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DONNA POLOWY 

Don’t walk in front of me, I may not fol- 
low, don’t walk behind me I may not lead, 
just walk beside me and be my friend. 
Remembers always being the patient. 
Great times with friends. You know who 
you are. Also a lifetime of memories with 
Steve. BF - CB. 


SYLVIE RAIS 

‘True greatness is like river, the deeper 
it gets the less noise it makes.’’ School 
was fun, wasn’t it? B.S. CF, BN. Don’t 
give up you will get to meet P.C.L. some- 
day, keep in shape, you never know one 
day you may find yourself in my aerobic 
class. Ha! Ha! 


DEANNINE SAGERT 

“‘Good friends are hard to find, but once 
you find them, they never leave you 
alone!!!’ Remember sharing good times 
with good friends: CC, ED, BD, JE, CH, 
BN, BS, TS, and AS. Thank you guys 
for making grade 12 the best! 


LINDA SCHUH 

3 great years with great times. Band trips 
- Vancouver ’88. Sask °88. Volleyball 
’88-89, basketball ’88-89 tournament 
Grande Centre - being rookied. Van drives 
with Chuk and Ray. B-days - Mr. Ross’s 
Adv 87-90. German 20, 30. SU activities. 
Good luck to all, and thanx for the mem- 
ories BD. 


STACEY PYNTEN 

“If you can find one true friend in life 
you are very fortunate, I've found two.”” 
Thanx for the great times PT and CS! Re- 
members dead flies, sinuses drained, 
cruising in the tang, ski trips, BJ concert, 
Carla's 18th, elevators and D & S. 


DIANNE ROBERTS 

“‘This is my quest to follow that star no 
matter how hopeless, no matter how far’’. 
I will always remember the balloons at 
Woolworth’s with PW, KD, and AK. For- 
ever your girl ML. 


RANDY SCHAAF 

“I play volleyball therefore I am’’. Re- 
member v. ball, 88-90 Grande Prairie 
cheering section, city champs, good times 
with all my buds, cruising with the boat, 
Calgary in an hour. Always beating 
THEM. Flashbacks on Gr. 10 beer run. 
Later!! 


CARLA SCHUMACHER 

“‘Life is the canvas on which memories 
are painted’’. Remembers elevators, flies, 
sinuses drained, sad beasley, lion song, 
butlers, spell regurgitate, PS, smors 
Libby's beans pen guy, Mr. Hork, Buzz, 
ticket/tag. Thanks Buds. 


BRENDA SIMON 

My best years at BD were spent with BN, 
CH, CF, JE, ED, DS, SR, TS, SG, CC 
and CC. I will never forget my 3 years 
playing volleyball, I won't forget the time 
when SR was in the locker room and her 
pants were stuck on over her shoes. Ha 
ha Sylvie 


ANGIE SUMMERS 

‘*Passages of time fill my mind; but mem- 
ories of friends fill my heart."’ I remem- 
ber good times with DS, DR, BS, PC, 
TH, LZ, TC. Thanks to everyone who 
made me feel welcome. Good luck grads 
90. 


SANDY WALDNER 

‘Why be anyone but yourself?’ I remem- 
ber THE GRAPES, Walks with AO, 
birthdays with CH, plotting to make mov- 
ies with MU, eating cake with JE, laugh- 
ing with SC and JB ‘‘The Guys’’ RS, MN, 
KB, SC; LIPS; wrestling with MN; and 
grooviness! 


PAMELA LYNN ZAPROVA 

Here’s to good times with KS, LK, RC, 
SY, LT, AJ, CF, TH, JW. Special mem- 
ories spent on May long weekend '89 and 
rockin’ at the south. We were here for 
a long time but we had a good time and 
the best is yet to come. Here's to the fu- 
ture! 


TINA STARANCHUK 

“Friends are the ones who help you 
through the rough times’’. Remember the 
good and bad times with CH, BN, CF, 
BN, DS, ED, KW, SR, BS and especially 
Lori. Thanks for being there when I 
needed you. Plans for future: Childcare 
Worker. 


MARCY UNGURAN 

I'll always remember all of my dearest 
friends to whom I owe my best of times, 
BCC, pumpin’, ABSCISSASS, the lake, 
losing the car rally to THEM!, swamp 
walks, deathly car games, the Wp gang, 
and lasting memories with KD & WW. 


BARRIE YOUNG 

Finally got out of Social. Remember all 
the good times with the GOYZ-N-THA 
HOOD (J.B., AP). All the good sticks, 
and a great laugh when JF gave TJ a good 
slap in the face, fire in the cafeteria on 
‘“‘A Touch of Class’’, and looking like 
a priest for the ‘‘Grad Tea’’. Thanx to 
friends JB, KB, AP, TJ, BR, BC, GL, 
RM who pulled me through. Also DH 
who never did get me through math. 
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Barry Arneil 


YA é F, 


Adam Charlesworth 


Derek Czuy Heather Davick 


Janet Elford Cathy Falk Nancy Gerke 


Petra Dohmeyer 


Tammy Glew 


Robert Goodale 


Rand McPherson 


Akil Pessoa 


SS 


Edward Lengert 


Karen Robson 


Troy Kittlitz 


David Mah 


Dong Nguyen 


Brent Ross 


Lenise Kozak 


Jeff Mawson 


Jun Padigos 


Kimberley Savage 


Troy Scherger Malissa Stickland Jamie Surry 


Lisa Tomaszewski Tommy Tong Pamela Tremblay Thanh Danny Vuong 


Myrna Williams-Freeman Doretta Zado 
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CANDIDS 
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SENIOR CLASS TEA 
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Carla Schumacher, Deannine Sagert, Mrs. Greenhalgh, Linda Schuh 
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HISTORIANS 


Parents, teachers, honoured guests, and Senior Class Members: 


Tonight we celebrate a victory, We have finally reached the destination we have striven for. We've come a long way since our first 
day of school. And as we walk across the stage tonight, we reflect upon the past twelve years. We remember all our ordinary days. 
We remember the big moments which helped ‘us through the darker ones. We remember our parents, teachers, and friends who gave 


their support, and helped us realize our full potential. And we also celebrate hope . . . hope that the future will offer opportunity 
and adventure. 


The victory we celebrate tonight is not a shallow, superficial victory. Our journey these past few years has not been a smooth easy 
tide; we've had to overcome many obstacles. Many times we wondered why we had to keep going, keeping our goals in sight wasn't 
always easy. Sometimes we felt tired of school and of following the same old routine day after day. However we persevered. J can 
remember in math class, whenever Mr. Ross felt we needed a little motivation, he'd give us one of his infamous lectures. Actually, 
I have to agree with what he said. He told us that there would be many hurdles in life - Math 30 being one of them of course. But, 


if we give up and don’t even try to pass the first hurdle, how can we go on to the next hurdle, which will be undoubtedly higher than 
the previous? 


Besides persisting in our school work, we have also challenged ourselves in other areas, whether it’s getting up at five Saturday morning 
to start our shift at McDonald's, coming out everyday after school for volleyball practice, helping out with the grad committee or year- 
book club, or even just standing by our friends when they needed us. Ann Kiemel, author of J’m Out To Change My World, writes 
about her experiences working a graveyard shift at a spinach plant. She hated her job, but she stuck to it and faced her challenges. 
Ill read to you a passage from her book: 


They said, of course, 
that the turnover among girls was high, 
most girls last one night. 
But Jan and I said, 
“We're tough, 
we can make it!” 


And when the foreman called and said we had the job, 
we thought it was the biggest event in history. 
We had heard stories about my Dad- 
how he worked his way through school. 
We were going to do the same. 
Every night- 
from 6:00 P.M. to 6:00 A.M. 


By midnight, 
I didn’t know which was good spinach and which 
was bad 
and I was too scared to ask 
and hated it all. 
So I pulled spinash 
as if I really knew what I was doing 
and I was sick of spinach juice in my face. 
The machinery was so loud 
. . . I didn’t think I could stand it another minute. 


Well, her sister Jan did quit that night. But Ann kept on for the entire summer, and earned enough money to go away to college. On 
the last night of the summer crew the foreman came up to Ann and asked her why she kept on. Ann answered: 


.. . I’have big dreams, sir. 
And with big dreams you have to keep on, 
if you give up in one little area, 
the next big thing that comes up 
you'll want to give up in that, too. 
And with big dreams, sir, 
you just can’t give up. 


I think we all have our own “spinach plants”. We all have our challenges and not so glamourous days which we have to struggle through 
- but we stick to them because we have big dreams. And after all, aren't big dreams just a collection of little dreams? We have to 
work hard before we can reap the benefits. We can’t profit without first investing in ourselves. 


Now we're practically through our graduating year - and soon we can reap the benefits of the past twelve years of hard work. We're 
ready to go on to follow our dreams and meet new challenges. But before we leave Bonnie Doon and go our separate ways we should 
take time out to personally thank those who helped us along - anyone who was part of our support group - brothers, sisters, friends, 
and especially our parents and teachers. We can’t take all of the credit for our achievement - our victory. And when we step across 
the stage tonight we will be stepping into the future, a future with many new challenges. And we will meet those challenges, taking 
what we have learned and the confidence we have gained from the past twelve years. 


With our future in mind I’d like to share with you these additional words of inspiration from Ann Kiemel which really mean a lot to me: 


Almost all of life is made up of ordinary days. 

And it’s how you live your ordinary days 

that determines whether or not you have big moments. 
Get out there and make something of your ordinary days. 


And so, congratulations my fellow graduates. I urge you to continue learning, to continue investing in yourselves, to follow your dreams, 
and to turn your ordinary days into big moments! 


SENIOR CLASS 


EDMONTON 
CONVENTION 
CENTRE 


BANQUET 
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SENIOR CLASS 
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AWARDS NIGHT 
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TOMASZEWSKI, Lisa 
TONG, Tommy 
TREMBLAY, Pamela 
UNGURAN, Marcy 
VUONG, Thanh (Danny) 


On Wednesday, June 6th the 31st Annual Awards Night was held to recognize outstanding achievement in academics, service and athletics. All of these students and their efforts represent dedication, 


WALDNER, Sandy 


WILLIAMS-FREEMAN, Myrna 


WONG, Kee Ting 
YOUNG, Barrie 
ZADO, Doretta 
ZAPROVA, Pamela 
SPECIAL FAREWELL TO; 
ATCHESON. Tim 
BRYANT, Dean 
CHERNYK, Terry 
CLACK, Darryl 
DESJARDIN. Vincent 
LOUGHRAN, Lori 
MACKAY, James 
ROBINSON, Kelly 
AWARDS NIGHT 90. 


hard work, commitment and a striving for excellence. We salute and congratulate all of them! 


Annette Chow 


GRADE 10:ACADEMIC MERIT AWARDS (75.0%-79.9 2) 
Brenda Mizinchuk 


Christine Hoctle si Adele Noonan 
Wai Lam Christian Ovalle 
Sau Ma Waldo Ovalle 
GRADE 10 ACADEMIC HONOURS AWARDS (80.0% +) 
Christie Ball David Nicolson 
Regan Berg Cindy Plitt 
Soon Chung Farouk Qutub 
Jina Kim Holly Rivet 
Tammy Lundy 
GRADE ll ACADEMIC MERIT AWARDS (75.0%-79.9%) 
Shawn Hawrylak Nadine Nelson 
Elizabeth Hughes Jessica Patton 
GRADE 11 ACADEMIC HONOURS AWARDS (80.0% +) 
Kelly Dalquist Edgar Lai 
Kathy Dmytryshyn Dawn Larkin 
Jonathan Jeske Ramona Nahayowski 
Tammy Kom Shannen O'Hara 
Karen Wood 
GRADE 12 ACADEMIC MERIT AWARDS (75.0% -79.9 %) 
Joel Adams Tammy Glew 
Eddie Chan Staccy Johnson 
Tung Cheung Travis Jones 
Nancy Gerke Yiu Ng 
Brent Ross 


Doug Arndt 
Janet Elford 
Angela Foss 
Ching Lee 


Don Anderson 
Kyle Anderson 
Loriann Baumgartner 
Kevin Beaver 
Regan Berg 
Aryon Billings 
Marianne Bird 
David Blanchfield 
Jennifer Brady 
Kelly Brooksher 
Brian Cable 
James Carmichael 
Scort Carrciro 
Shauna Charter 
Penny Clarkson 
Carne Colp 

Erin Danforth 
Cher Dokken 


MINOR 

Elizabeth Hughes 

Linda Schuh: 

Tina Staranchuk 

FIRST MAJOR 

Loriann Baumgarmer 

Christine Florkowsky 

Bich Nguyen 

SECOND MAJOR 
Brenda Simon 
Barry Arncil 


ART 
MUSIC 


DRAMA 


DRAFTING 
Laura Harreveld 
Stacey Pynten 
Deannine Sagert 
Sandy Waldner 


HOME ECONOMICS 


AWARD 
United Nations Scholurships 


Kinsmen Club Achievement Award 

Ralph Conquest Memorial Award For Science 
Doug Ethicr Memorial Award For Industrial Arcs 
Jostens Awards 


Lancer Cup (Male Athlete) 


. Lancerettc Cup (Female Athicte) 


Patricia J, Olson Citizenship Award 

(Grade 1} 

RV. Clark Citizenship Award 

(Grade 12) 

Governor-Generals’ Medal For Acatlemic Excellence 
General Proficiency Award 


GRADE 12 ACADEMIC HONOURS AWARDS (80.0% +) 
David Mah 
Dang Nguyen 
Karen Robsan 
Navine Rosychuk 
SERVICE AWARDS 
Janet Elford 
Jeannine Farris 
Christine Florkowsky 
David Foubister 
Melanie Freeman 
Michelle Gratrix 
Rosie Hiebner 
Carla Hildebrandt 
Elizabeth Hughes 
Cindy Hunter 
Jina Kim 
Dawn Larkin 
Adam Lefebvre 
Ed Lengert 
Russell McNeill 
Michael Mcyer 
Bich Nguyen 
David Nicolson 
ATHLETIC AWARDS 


Jon Jeske 
Jay Lundquist 


Kevin Beaver 
Dan Higdon 


Ken Braun 
David Brooksher 
FINE ARTS AWARDS 
Troy Kitditz 
Cory Chasse 
Debbie Fedoruk 
Nancy Gerke 
Jina Kim 
Tammy Korn 
Kyle Anderson 
Anthony Clarke 
Cathy Falk 
Corey Hayes 
Miles Murray 
Karen Wood 
PRACTICAL ARTS AWARDS 
Troy Kititz 


RECIPIENTS 
Dawn Larkin 
Karen Wood 
Sylvie Rais 

iT Lai 
Cralg Sagert 
Linda Schuh 
Dianne Roberts 
Ken Braun 
Brenda Simon 
Elizabeth Hughes 


Deannine Sagert 


Janet Elford 
Sylvic Rais 


Jason Pidhirney 
Lisa Robertson 
Craig Sagert 
Christine Sherwin 


Robert Sabulka 
Martin Skoda 
Jaroslaw Szczot 
Siu Woo 
Jennifer Yung 


Randolph Schaaf 
Larry Seymour 
Marcy Unguran 
Ting Wong 


Barbara Simpson 
Joanne Simpson 
Kam Tung 
Joe Wong 


Angie Oswald 
Annette Pombert 
Sylvic Rais 
Deannine Sagert 
Randy Schaaf 
Linda Schuh 
Carla Schumacher. 
Rick Scinta 
Brenda Simon 
Matt Stewart 
Angela Summers 
David Thackray 
Darren Thomas 
Angic Thompson 
Cathy Wagner 
James Waikle 
Sandy Waldner 
Karen Wood 


David -Thackray 
Darren Thomas 
Jamie Surry, 


Mike Nicolson 
Larry Wearden 
Wayne Osberg 
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a @ af ti Bruce Edwards’ Edmonton Journal 


City of Champions: The Edmonton Oilers Win Stanley Cup 
1990 


On Thursday evening May 24, 1990 the Edmonton Oilers won their fifth Stanley Cup in seven years, defeating the Boston Bruins 
in the final series, four games to one. The Oilers had beaten the Winnipeg Jets, the Los Angeles Kings and the Chicago Blackhawks 
to advance to the last round. The triumph came just 21 months after Oiler owner Peter Pocklington sold the best player in hockey 
history - Wayne Gretzky - to the Los Angeles Kings. As is the tradition, 18,000 Oiler fans paraded up and down Jasper Avenue 
after the game that night, shouting with joy, high-fiving each other and whooping it up. Among the celebrants were Bonnie Doon 
High School students Rick Scinta, Anette Pombert, James Waikle, Melanie Freeman, Paula White, Petra Domeyer, Krista Miron, 
Anne-Marie Johnson, Eugene Lee, Christie Ball, Shone Liver, William Kot, Margaret Sauve, Dave Blanchfield, Matt Barnes, Myrna 
Williams-Freeman, Alicia Campbell, Akil Pessoa, Geoff Browne, Darren Thomas and Geoff McCreedy. 


For insight into the victory, the TAM O’SHANTER consulted former Brandon Wheat King player and longtime Oiler fan, Mr. 


Tom Ross. He coached our school’s city championship basketball teams in 1982-83, 1985-86 and 1986-87 and is the head of Bonnie 
Doon’s Mathematics and Science Department. 


TAM O’SHANTER: The Edmonton Oilers finished the season fifth overall in the N.H.L. standings, yet went on to win the cham- 
pionship. We’re interested in a general explanation. 


ROSS: The Oilers have always been able to adjust their style of play to match the circumstances. Their exceptional team speed 
allows them to freewheel on the relatively large ice surface of the Northlands Coliseum. Alternatively, they were very successful 
at playing close checking games in the smaller rinks in Boston and Chicago. 


TAM O’SHANTER: What are some of the more specific reasons for the victory? 


ROSS: Championships in hockey are partly won with the confidence that a team develops in its goaltending. When all-star netminder 
Grant Fuhr was lost with a shoulder injury before the playoffs started, Bill Ranford was given the opportunity to play. After a 
shaky start in the opening game of the Winnipeg series, Ranford kept the team in many games they might easily have lost. I’m 
glad that he won the Conn Smythe trophy as the most valuable player in the playoffs. Credit must go to the goaltending coach Ron Low. 


TAM O’SHANTER: A goalie is only as good as the defencemen in front of him. 


ROSS: The Oiler defencemen (Kevin Lowe, Charlie Huddy, Steve Smith, Craig Muni, Randy Gregg and Reijo Ruotsalainen) are 
exceptionally talented at limiting and blocking opposition shots, sweeping away rebounds and advancing the puck up ice quickly 
to the forwards. With the exception of Lowe, none of them are superstars, but they all have excellent plus/minus ratings. Coach 
Ted Green who was Bobby Orr’s partner during Boston’s championship years in the late sixties and early seventies merits a lot of praise. 


TAM O’SHANTER: Of course, you can’t win games without scoring goals. 


ROSS: It all came together for the Oiler forward lines. Mark Messier, Jari Kurri, Glenn Anderson and Craig Simpson were all 
productive. Before the playoffs, the Oilers traded the talented underachiever Jimmy Carson (acquired from the Los Angeles Kings 
in the Wayne Gretzky sale) to the Detroit Red Wings for Adam Graves and Joe Murphy, both in their early twenties. They were 
combined with 19 year old Martin Gelinas (also obtained from Los Angeles in the Gretzky sale) into a “‘Kid Line’’. It was a stroke 
of genius on coach Muckler’s part. The hardest thing is to get through the first playoff series and the kids improved with every game. 


TAM O’SHANTER: What about role players? 


ROSS: The contribution of Craig MacTavish who won faceoffs and forechecked beautifully was crucial. Mark Lamb added spark. 
Peter Klima came off the bench during triple overtime in the first game of the Boston series and scored the winning goal with 
his speed. As a shadow Esa Tikannen negated Dale Hawrechuk, Wayne Gretzky, Denis Savard and Cam Neely respectively. 


TAM O’SHANTER: What about the Oilers organization? According to Al Strachan of the Toronto Globe and Mail, they are still 
in mid-dynasty. 


ROSS: General manager Glen Sather is one of the most astute hockey executives since Sam Pollack managed the Montreal Can- 
adiens. He is able to set up his team for success. He has a gift for reclaiming talented players from the scrap heap. Graves and 
Murphy were given the opportunity they weren’t getting in Detroit. Klima has learned the winning psychology that eluded him 


as a Red Wing. Head coach John Muckler saw 4 goal leads blown during the regular season but was able to get the team to peak 
when it counted. 


TAM O’SHANTER: Did the play of teams that finished higher in the standings than the Oilers during the regular season surprise 
you in the playoffs? 


ROSS: The Calgary Flames players couldn’t overcome their hostility toward their coach, Terry Crisp. They went on strike to get 
rid of him. They finished second overall, but were knocked out in the preliminary round of the playoffs by the vastly inferior Los 
Angeles Kings. Their play was flat and lackluster. (EDITOR’S NOTE: Coach Crisp was replace by Doug Risebrough several days 
after this interview.) The Boston Bruins never really had any offensive competition in their series against the Hartford Whalers 
and Montreal Canadiens, so confronting the high-flying Oilers in the finals was a shock. 


TAM O’SHANTER: Thank-you Mr. Ross. Let’s hope the Edmonton Eskimos can make it a “‘double’’, like in 1987-88, when 


Edmonton celebrated a Stanley Cup and a Grey Cup the same year. Congratulations and good luck in your new position as principal 
of Lawton Junior High School. 


ROSS: Thank you. R.M.P. 
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The Four Lancers 
Science Fantasy by Adam Charlesworth 


It was a mirthless morning as the sun rose gently over the small valley. A mist lingered in the air making the mountains 
that surrounded the valley on all sides shimmer as if seen through some strange looking glass. An extraordinary silence 
filled the air, making the valley seem as the Valley of the Shadow itself. 


Suddenly, the silence was shattered by the thundering sound of horse’s hooves echoing through a small pass between 
the mountains. The two riders slowed their mounts as they came into the valley. They completed a quick round through 
it and confirmed for themselves that no dangers lurked therein. With their inspection completed, they slowed their 
horses to a full stop. One of the riders raised a curious horn to his lips and played a short blast. 


Through the lowest openings in the mountain peaks a dust cloud could be seen, slow moving and small at first, but 
growing gradually in size and intensity. Then the first ranks of the great army could be seen flooding into the valley. 
After much time had passed the procession of 200,000 men came to a halt and organized, very militarily, into rows 
and ranks. Each regiment bore a banner with the insignia of the territory, barony, or country they served. 


When silence finally fell upon the men, a tall platform was brought to the front of the rows. A large man, wearing 
the uniform of a general under the High King of the Eastern Empires, climbed onto the platform. After a speech, de- 
livered more out of protocol than desire, he gave the order to set up camp. Once this work was done, there was little 
for the men to do except gamble, play games, pray and wait. 


ook 


Two days’ ride to the North, another army rode toward the valley. This army, composed of Barbarian warriors, rode 
much more freely with very little organization. At the head of these 10,000 men rode four huge warriors, wearing black, 
fullbody, plate mail. 


Daemeon, the leader of the four, carried an enormous, double-headed battle axe. Next to him was his closest friend 
and long-time ally Conn Brashnorr who wielded two swords of such size that most men would have difficulty handling 
one with two hands. The other two, Ankar and Raknan Zaindos - the brothers, had been befriended by Daemeon when 
he was in the midst of one of the fiercest fights of his life. He was about to be attacked from behind by three men 
while he was fighting five in front of him. The brothers slew the three behind and saved his life. Ankar’s weapons 
of preference were the light handling, but lethal swords of Xornadar design. Raknan’s weapon was a very rare black 
metal soul sword, conjured by the priests of Ae-alion two thousand years before, which he stole from a temple of the 
descendants of those same priets. 


The horde rode on through the late afternoon, well into the night finally stopping to rest their horses and camp for 
the night. When they were settled for the evening, Daemeon and his three companions withdrew to their tent relaxing 
and drinking some honey mead, while discussing their plans for the near future. 


7OkK 


On one of the northern peaks surrounding the valley, a soldier on night watch duty sat lazily scanning the horizon. 
With a start he leapt to his feet, blinked his eyes and looked more closely to be sure they were not deceiving him. 
Promptly, he sent a signal to another soldier waiting below in the valley. This second man ran into the camp. Within 
minutes the general was standing atop the peak, beside the watchman. The soldier quickly pointed to what he had seen. 
There, on the horizon were several hundred, perhaps even a thousand tiny pinpoints of light. The scene looked almost 
as if a piece of the sky had fallen to the ground, leaving the stars still twinkling. All of the five men present knew 
exactly what it was. They also knew exactly what it meant. By mid-afternoon the next day, if the gods frowned upon 
them, they would be in the middle of a war to the finish for one side or the other. They knew this was so, for if the 
Barbarians wished to pass the mountains, which stretched for a thousand miles seperating the wild lands of the north 


from the rich and civilized lands of the south, they must traverse the valley. The general returned to the encampment 
to make sure all was ready for the day to come, leaving the nervous guardsmen to watch for any movement. 


sob 


Shortly after daybreak, Daemeon had his army mounted and ready to continue their ride for the south. As the throng 
got under way, Daemeon noticed that a strange hush hung over his usually garrulous friends. Even Daemeon himself 
had a strange feeling, the kind he had before riding into battle. He could not understand this. He knew there would 
be much resistance and bloodshed once they rode into the empires beyond the great mountains, but he did not believe 
that there would be any encounters for several days. He knew though that it mattered little because the men had not 
been in the thick of battle for several months and some combat would be good for their morale. 


aoe 


Shortly after mid-day one of the watchmen entered the tent of the general, informing him that the Barbarian army was 
within a few hours ride. The general gave the order to his officers to prepare the army and put their plan into action. 
One third of the force moved into hiding on the far side of the valley, around the pass that Daemeon’s army would 
be travelling through. The remaining two thirds lined up near the center of the valley. 


After what seemed like an eternity of waiting, a soldier came thundering down the hill from his lookout position and 
informed the men that the outlanders would be upon them very soon. The general and several of his officers moved 
to the front of the multitude of men, ready to give the order to attack. 


As Daemeon and his men came to the entrance of the valley they slowed their mounts to a walk, slowly beginning 
to wind through the narrow pass. When they came around a bend in the path, Daemeon finally had a line of sight 
that allowed him to see the multitude gathered in the valley. Quickly word was passed back to prepare for battle while 
Daemeon gave a few last minute orders. Then the horde continued riding, ready for any fate destiny had planned for them. 


When the Barbarians broke free of the mountain pass and into the valley, the mounting tension in the air made the 
horses uneasy. When Daemeon’s army came within three hundred meters of their new found enemies, they came to 
a cautious halt. 


After a few long moments of silence the general began to speak, informing the Barbarian army that they must turn 
back or die. This pronouncement was answered by a burst of laughter from the horde. Suddenly an arrow tore through 
the air, immediately ending the general’s life. The army of the general was in shock and moments later all hell broke 
loose. With an animal-like cry from Daemeon, the wild men raced forward, weapons flashing, tearing into the ranks 
of the other army. 


As the battle began, the ranks of the Eastern army that were hiding in the hills began cutting into the back side of 
the Barbarians, only to find that this extra threat made the northern warriors fight even more fiercely. The air was 
filled with screams of wounded Easterners and the war cries of the Barbarians. For every twenty to thirty of the King’s 
soldiers that fell, only one Barbarian fell. In the thick of it all could be seen, if anyone had the time to look, Daemeon, 
Conn, Ankar and Raknan, thrashing violently. They were, easily eliminating any Eastern soldier that came within weapon’s 
reach. Every soldier slain by Raknan’s soul sword would rise again as a zombie and begin attacking his own companions. 


The fight raged on through the afternoon and well into the night. When the battle finally ended, not one Easterner 
was left standing. Of the Barbarians, about fifteen hundred had died and few hundred were wounded. Once the injured 
were tended to and the looting was done, Daemeon and his soldiers mounted up, ready to ride on. They knew that 
this was only the start of the adventures and battles to come. 


The End of the Beginning. 
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A UNIQUE CHILDHOOD by NADINE ROSYCHUK 


I slept in an old, hand-me-down crib right beside my mother, in a small but cozy room at Woodside Home for Un-Wed 
mothers. We lived there for a couple of weeks and then moved to the third floor of a walk-up apartment, just off 
Whyte Avenue. It was a one bedroom place and my mother was on social assistance. Mom slept in a beat-up cot 
given to her by her parents. We had a second-hand couch with no springs that was donated to us. Sister Francis, 
a friend of my moms, bought us some cardboard dressers to put our clothes in. My father came to visit often and 
spent the weekends with us. 


After I was a month old, my mom got a job at a daycare, and left me with an old woman who lived over a grocery 
store during the day. Mom became very sick and had to quit her job. We received a family allowance of $6.00 a 
month. My grandparents wanted my mother to surrender me (give me up for adoption), but she wouldn’t. 


Mom recovered from her illness and took a course on raising children at Bonnie Doon Composite High School. At 
this time she was very lonely. We had no money and my parent’s relationship wasn’t very strong. The connection 
between them wasn’t totally cemented together. Dad had proposed several times, but mom knew that he didn’t really 
mean it so she said no. 


Grandma and grandpa completely rejected mom, which made her consid¢rably unhappy. At night, when I was sleeping 
mom would be crying and come pick me up, and rock me all night. I was all she had, even though she felt alone, 
she wasn’t totally alone, because she had me. 


As I got older mom knew that it was best if she let go and separate from me. She decided to go back to school. When 
registering at McNally High School a babysitter was recommended to her. Her name was ‘‘Auntie Jean’’. At lunch 
time mom would come to visit me, but Auntie Jean told her not to come anymore. So, mom would sit in the bathroom 
at school and have a smoke. Shortly after mom started going to school, we moved into an apartment with my dad. 
Mom finished her grade twelve at Victoria Composite High School and she and dad got married in the fall. 


My mother had a lot of anger bundled up inside of her, towards my father’s parents. They didn’t want her around. 
She was an embarrassment to their family. 


I turned two and our family once again moved. We lived in a house this time, but you couldn’t even go downstairs 
because of the cobwebs and dirt in the doorway. After Jarrett, my brother, was born mom became quite moody and 
depressed. I would walk by her and she would cuff me on the head for no reason. Dad went from job to job. He 
worked at places like Woolco, Army & Navy, a carwash and as a delivery man. 


I was eight years old and at last we moved into a regular house. Life appeared to be getting better. We had an attractive 
home and dad had a steady job. Mom worked nights however. She slept during the day. Dad worked days so he slept 
at night, so taking care of Jarrett was my responsibility. I made lunch for him and walked to and from school with 
him. Since my parents didn’t have the time to spend with us, we were pretty well on our own. Although we never 
went places like the zoo or the park as a family, there was still a special bond between us and we were happy. 


I was now ten years old and we were living in what I thought was a mansion. It was beautiful. I am still living in 
that house but now I realize that it is not as wonderful as I made it up to be. 


There is still that certain bond between our family, but we are not extremely close. I was brought up being treated 
like an adult and taught to be independent. My friends say I appear to always be in control of my life, but only I 
know that I’m not. My childhood has certainly been different from my friend’s childhoods, but I feel I was brought 
up the best way possible, considering my parent’s situation. 


In my eyes, I am a person to whom my friends look to for advice and for someone to talk to. I have always tried 
to be there when my friends needed me most, but they don’t seem to always be there when I need them. 


I guess I missed out on a lot of things as a young child but I’m glad that I’ve matured the way I have. Deep inside 
myself however, I do admit that there is still a lot of growing up to be done. In my mind there is still one question 
that remains, ‘“‘Where would I be now if my mother had surrendered me?’’ 
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High School in Antigua 
by Dianne Roberts 


Schools in the Caribbean have taken the form of the British system. The only clothing permitted is the school uniform. 
Girls wear a blue pleated jumper, a white shirt with small blue polka dots and black shoes with navy blue socks. A 
student can not show up in anything but this uniform without a written explanation signed by their parent or guardian. 


Teacher/student relationships were like parent/child relationships in some cases. Teachers are people to whom you 


can talk. There is plenty of one on one interaction. You come to know all your teachers during the five forms (grades 
8 to 10). 


The best of behavior is expected at all times. Teachers are respected as parents would be and if not there is the principal 
who helps you to be respectful. You can defend yourself but you have to be very careful about the tone of your voice. 
You can have your dislikes, but that is best kept personal. 


Parents get involved in their children’s academic and personal life. It is their desire to see their children succeed. 
They do whatever they can to help. Even if it means giving the strap a couple of times. 


School is set up in five sections. There is an office, a library and wings with classrooms and Home Economics, Biology 
and Chemistry labs. An open field serves the purpose for physical education. 


Relationships between boys and girls are strictly on a friendship basis. If two people are in love with each other, the 
romance has to be on their own time. Any boy and girl seen together acting in a way that is not acceptable will be 
called to the principal’s office and their parents will be brought in. 


During the school year many events take place. Three times a year we have fetes. Each form is responsible for some- 
thing like preparing punch or making sandwiches. Everything is done by us so we don’t have to pay anyone. The 
main purpose of these fetes is to raise money for the school. It is also a change of scenery. Students are allowed to 
wear makeup, jewelry or anything they want which is not allowed on a school day. There are also pageants that a 
girl from every form enters. The winner goes on to compete Island-wide. Many other fundraisers like tea parties, 
walk-a-thons and annual fish fries for the graduating class are held. 


A canteen is opened from 8:00 A.M. to 1:30 P.M. Hot lunches and snacks are served. All food must be eaten at 
school since no one can leave the grounds. 


There is no such thing as entertainment during class time. If a walkman or radio was brought into class and got ac- 
cidentally turned on it was taken away until the end of the year. The same thing happened with jewelery. 


There were no lockers at our school. The supplies needed could be purchased at bookshops, rented from the school 
or borrowed from friends. Books used were usually written by West Indian or British writers. Our library was small 
but adequately supplied for the needs of researchers or pleasure readers. 


Smoking by students was unacceptable. If any of your parent’s friends or family saw you smoking you were in big 
trouble. Smoking is frowned upon in our society. Only old degenerates smoke. 


The attendance policy is very rigid. If you skipped, you would be in trouble with the principal. He got hold of your 
parents and you were in even more trouble. Your parents would actually get you first because, without a note, you 
were not allowed in class. Forging a note would not help any either because your parents would eventually find out. 
Lateness is only tolerated if a note is signed by a secretary in the office and it would only be signed for a good excuse. 


Going to school in Canada is not as restrictive as it is in Antigua. Most of the things that can’t be done in Antigua 
can be done here. The freedom is a change for me. Adapting to the system was very easy for me, but Canadian students 
would find going to school in Antigua torture. Here there is more freedom which can lead some students astray. 
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YEARBOOK 


This year’s yearbook staff had a lot of fun 
while putting together this publication. We 
partied at Mrs. Bereton’s house one Sat- 
urday afternoon, spent many hours in the 
yearbook room pouring over pictures, 
stuck yearbook stickers on lockers and 
caused general havoc in the school. Al- 
though we did get started a little late we 
did, after many July afternoons, get the 
yearbook finished. We would like to thank 
all those who helped us to wish all the 
graduates of the new decade the best of 
luck for the future. Yearbook Staff: Mrs. 
Bereton, Mr. Pascoe, Cari Colp, Erin 
Danforth, Aryon Billings, Bich Nguyen, 
Deannine Sagert, Linda Schuh, Brenda Si- 
mon, Angie Summers and Mr. Bateman. 


lil 


You're learning to make the most of you. 


As the school year ends and you reflect upon the past handling things. And that’s important. Because you 
year, you realize that some of the most valuable never stop solving problems. You just get better at it. 
lessons don’t come from textbooks. They come from 
life. From the good times and not-so-good times. When Make the most of a good thing. 
you learn about people. About yourself. Or just about Make the most of you. 


AN AGENCY OF THE GOVERNMENT OF ALBERTA 


Many people assisted in the creation of this yearbook. The editors would like to thank Brenda Simon, Cari Colp, 
Angie Summers, Aryon Billings and Bich Nguyen for their layout work and Erin Danforth, Mr. D. Bateman, Mr. 
J. Bereton and Ms. M. Wasylynchuk for providing the pictures. Mrs. G. Mann and Mrs. J. Cross helped type the 
copy. Mrs. J. Bereton and Linda Schuh were tremendous sources of help and encouragement as was Bernie McNeill 
our Jostens representative. We thank Don Anderson and Adam Lefebvre, our front and back cover artists respectively. 
Don’s drawing is rich in symbolism. It shows the traditional lancer at dawn, representing the new decade and a new 
stage in our lives. The rider is not conspicuously male or female. Any person has the capacity to do any job. The 
mountains stand for the many years of operation of our school. The bird in the illustration invites you to reach as 
high and as far as you possibly can and to believe in yourself. 


Deannine Sagert 
Ronald M. Pascoe 
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